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PREFACE 


Delicately nested in each of these pages is a story. Some 
of them are reflections of my experience of life as a 
student, a new migrant and a young adult. They may 
voice with intensity, energy, uncertainty and anxiety of 
youth, blended with its naivety and innocence; 
memories of a time when I was not afraid to fall in love, 


to trust a stranger or believe in dreams. 


Perhaps the printed word affords us the time to see and 
appreciate the depth and meaning of the little stories 
that make up our lives. Some are portraits unfold from 
the experiences of another, some extracted from the 
most reclusive of my own, but together they are 
borrowed from the common human experience we call 


‘life’. 


Some of the memories I have extracted from the deep 
recesses of my heart and nestled gently in these pages 
will always be too precious that I can never put a price 
tag on them. That is what compels me to share them 
with you freely; because I do not own those memories 


and thoughts, which I have but borrowed from the 


world to enrich the days of my life, and which I now 


give back with thankfulness. 


Perhaps that is why some of the stories that flow out of 
these pages will grip you tighter than others; because 
each memory, dream and aspiration, every anxiety and 
calm reflection, every roar of laughter and silent tear 
we experience is shared by all of us at some point in our 


lives. 


My simple hope is that these renditions may move you 
to suspect that, perhaps no one owns anything in this 
world; that our wealth is merely borrowed and it is only 
in our ability to give back to the world what we have 
received that there lies any hope of making it a better 


place. 


The ‘rhythms’ that flow out of these pages is my humble 
offering to the world in return for every rich memory 


that I have so far borrowed from it. 


Harendra Alwis 


To my parents 
who taught me to think 


and dream 
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ords of the earth, fire, water and sky 
Weaved into songs of many parts 
Sung into the wind from a mountain top 


To the rhythms of many joyful hearts 
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Rhythm of Heartstrings 


With a bit of love 


Every time I slice open my heart 
To pull out a verse 
It takes a bit of courage 
To endure the pain 
A bit of insanity and desperation 
To bare open my naked thoughts 
And my most private dreams 
For all to see 
But I still do so because 
I want you to know 
That I am here thinking of you 
And wondering... 


Whether you are thinking of me too 
LR 


Rhythms 


A wanderer’s song 


She sends me kisses with rain drops 
That land on my lips from the skies 
The wind blows a silent promise 
That my heart stole from her eyes 
Every little molecule that greets me 
Is a pledge of a delightful surprise 
I sing with the birds every morning 
And hear the echo of her sweet voice 
But I wander the earth without her 
So for now a dream would suffice 
I still remain hungry and foolish 


Perhaps love will make me wise 
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Sans 


I cannot dream anymore 
Because your dark curls strangle me 


And I drown in your misty brown eyes. 


I cannot think 
Because your words echo in my ears all day 


And all my thoughts belong to you now 


Ican no longer pretend 
Because you can see through my pretences 
And I cannot pretend 


When my heart doesn't obey me anymore 


I can no longer wait 
Because I need you to sustain me 
And life is too short 
That I should spend another day 


Without you 
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When the wind blows 


When a gentle wind is in the trees 
And the sun hides behind a haze 
When dreams have floated far away 


My frozen heart is set ablaze 


When a gentle wind is in the trees 
I run outside and ask the blow 
Did you see that lovely girl? 
With silky black waves dancing in the breeze 
Her gentle ways and eyes that glow 


And in her heart a precious pearl... 


Did you carry that sweetest voice? 
Tell me did she breathe you in? 
Did she have a message for me? 


Was she thinking of me deep within? 


I hear the murmur of the leaves 
As they whisper in my ears 
And soft dew drops kiss my face 


Are they heaven’s tears? 
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Maybe the wind is trying to speak 
But its voice I cannot hear 
For a moment my heart leaps out in joy 


And then, it’s gripped with fear 


The gentle wind that crossed the seas 
Can never wipe my memories past 
But it will blow away the pain 
Blow yet stronger my gentle breeze 
And carry me over the oceans vast 


Where tears will blend with rain 
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A torch of silence 


Dark and silent night 
Embrace me like you have always done 
Even when my heart had been forsaken 

You kept me warm 
And tucked me 


Under the mist of your silence 


Countless stars kept us company 
As we sang and danced 


And shared each other's secrets 


You shine on my world 
The soft glow of moonlight 
Or the light of a lone firefly 


You still greet me with a cool breeze 
And bless me with peaceful solitude 
I welcome you with a smile 
And borrow your dreams 


Because you know my hearts desires 


Tonight she is in my dreams again 
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My heart is bewildered 
A heart that floated freely among the stars 
Is trapped blissfully in another 


Let me not leave your cradle of dreams 
For you have been my dearest friend 


Through the tufts and trenches of life 


The hours I spent with you on a rooftop 
Drenched in rain 
Watching light streaks bolt from the sky 
And listening to the ensuing thunder 
Are still etched in my memory 
Like little diamonds on a necklace 
The dampness of rain drops 
Still linger on my skin 


And their music still echo in my ears 


Teach me now, the meaning of silence 

The noise of the day has deafened me 

And drained my ears of sweeter music 
Nourish my soul with your words 


And take me to God in a silent prayer 
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Let me be your offering 
Burning like a candle at God's feet 
And I will be the prayer 


On your silent lips 


I want to see through your darkness 
Let me not despise it 
For it reveals to me 
Mysteries that my eyes cannot see 


And my heart cannot grasp 


Then, lend me your dreams once again 
Even for a fleeting moment 


For I have no dreams of my own. 


Let me dream on 
In this enchanted silence 
And wake up once again 
With a smile in my lips 
And an angel in my heart 
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Angel eyes 


A little star on a silent night 
Fell from a dark and cloudless sky 
Turning itself to a streak of light 
That beamed on me from heaven on high 

I made a wish on that fallen star 
So that through its burning sacrifice, 
I may gain new strength to travel far 
And catch a glimpse of her angel eyes 
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Blind heart 


I reach out 
Like a blind man 
Over the boundaries 
Of propriety 
I feel at my fingertips 
A promise 
An everlasting smile 
A brilliant mind 
That I could engage 
And a heart 
That I could indulge 


Perhaps it is an illusion 
My mind’s imagination 
Of the unimaginable 
Because I only hear 
My own heart beat 
Over the terrifying silence 
There’s nobody else here 
Only a happy tune 
That seeps through my heart 


Forming a tenor hum 
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The whole world is asleep 
Silence engulfs me 
And consumes my mind 
Then my thoughts retreat 
To their hiding place 
Between the wrinkles 
Of time 
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Golden wings 


O little butterfly 
Perched on my trembling palm 
I wish you'd never fly away 
Seeking the soft petals of spring buds 
Enticed by their sweet nectar 


Would you to abandon me here? 


The parched rosebuds will bloom again 
With the flutter of your delicate wings 
The trees will shade you from the sun 
While I gather the dew from my heart 


To quench your thirst 


For you have shaped my dreams 
And my thoughts fly with you 


Wherever you flap your wings in the wind 


Perhaps it is fitting 
That I may never hold you 
Because I know 
That the freedom of flowers 


And their sweet fragrance belongs to you 
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Often I secretly wish and dream 
That you would find your garden in me 
So let this little dream 
Linger in my heart for another day 
A silent prayer I submit to God 
With every breath 
A sacred wish with golden wings 
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Answer me... 


Just before twilight in the eastern sky 
I was walking back to my humble abode 
All night I had made my computer fly 
With simulations that ran on obscure code 
A crescent moon floated over the trees 
Hung like a hammock with a heavy load 
Heaven was abuzz with stars like bees 


And the soft moonlight shone on the road 


Though for a moment I savoured the sight 
A scene of such pure and reticent splendour 
I didn't know whether my mind had might 
To my heart's queries, any answers render 
We know so little yet we know so much 
But when in doubt, do we bow and surrender? 
Doubting what we cannot see or touch; 


Should we rebuke what's true and tender? 
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Anxious 


The bright moonlight 
Is outshone by neon glows 
Another starry night 
To an unseen horizon flows 
As a wet chilly breeze 
Sweeps through restless lanes 
A heart shines an honest smile 
In hope through hidden pains 
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Apprehensions 


Iam forced by a heart’s longing 
To fill the clear blue skies 
With rhymes of a distant angel 

And her dark piercing eyes 
Yet, I cannot yield to cravings 
In fear that I may expose 
The deepest of all my secrets 


In the verse that I compose 


LR 
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Our secret place 


Take me to that secret place 
Where our hearts first met on a starlit night 
In moonlight I imagined your beautiful face 
You took my hand and held it tight 


Take me beyond the mountains high 
Through the clouds towards the stars 
Pll sing in your ears as we dance and fly 


We'll camp on Venus and fly by mars 


Take me to the corner of your heart 


Where the sweetest smiles and dreams are made 


The place where all our journeys start 


And before our eyes, the years will fade 


Sing your song wherever you are 
Pll add my rhymes and we’ll sing along 
Yow’ll be in my heart whether near or far 
As we sing this never ending song 
RR 
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Asylum 


Am I crazy? 
Crazy to be thinking about you, 


When I barely even know you? 


Am I insane? 
Insane, to be dreaming 
Of the rainy afternoons I want to spend 
In your arms, 
When I do not even know 


Whether you want to be in mine! 


Isn't it irrational? 
Irrational to want to hear from you 
Hear from you every day, 
Long to hear your voice, 

And smell your hair, 


When you are still so far away? 


Once I could 
Reason my way out of anything 
But reason itself breaks down 


When you are in my thoughts! 
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Iam sure I am crazy, 
But I wonder 


Whether I am the only one. 


I know only too well 
That my dreams are insane 
But logic cannot hold its ground 
When the improbable 
Has actually happened. 


I have become hopelessly irredeemable... 


Irredeemably irrational... 
Certifiably crazy... 


And I don't even care! 


Is it only natural? 
Or is it foolish and irresponsible 
To be throwing my life 
Into your hands like this 


And to expect you to do the same? 


Iam not proud 
That I have had to borrow 
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And recycle words and phrases 
From old movies, 
But I really feel that life 
Has only one purpose; 
And though I am not yet too sure, 
I think... 
And I feel... 
That purpose is you 
RR 
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‘Thousand wishes 


Ido not know why the rhythm of my heart, 
Beats so strangely on this moonlit evening 
It's a mystery who painted a lasting smile 


On my dreary face, or am just I dreaming? 
I think it’s because... 


A thousand poems are trapped in my heart, 


Waiting to leap out and rhyme with delight. 


Their rhythm will describe what words cannot; 


The mystery in her eyes and their starry light 


A thousand songs at the tip of my tongue 
Are dancing with glee to an uneven pulse 
The picture of all my hopes and dreams; 


Is in her beaming smile and daring impulse 


But I know I don’t need a thousand rhymes 
Or a thousand songs to tell her how I feel 
I will hold her hand and whisper in her ears; 


Let her feel my heart and its unbolted seal. 
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Engrave 


O angel of my fleeting dreams 
Carve your finest verse in my lowly heart 
Labour not on pillars of stones 
For they erode away and gather moss 
And the hardest iron rust away in the rain 
Even the pages of time will run out one day 
But carve your rhymes with the chisel of love 
With those delicate little hands of yours 
On this lone and pensive heart of mine 
I shall bear the bleeding and pain with joy 
And my soul shall carry your words 
Beyond the realm of eternity 
Stash your tools and rest 
In the secret chamber of my heart 
There is a peaceful dwelling place 
That I have furnished with the finest dreams 
And etched on the walls is a secret wish 


That you too may dwell there eternally 
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Imagination 


I picture your smile 
And hear the laughter 
On a distant isle 
Oceans crash in-between 
I imagine your voice 
At the edges of ever after 
And descend those brown eyes 


To a place I've never been 
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Beautiful stranger 


I do not know what made me write 
An unsigned verse to a charming dame 
She replied before the dawning twilight 


With adorable rhymes; mine seemed lame 


She said, my words had made her day 
And gently asked if I would reveal my name 
I was trying to keep my thoughts at bay 
Maybe she thought I was playing a game 


I was nervous because I felt she might 
Think I was pursuing pander and fame 
My conscience raging; I was trying to fight 


But my heart had already accepted the blame 


I took off the mask that concealed my face 
In truth and honesty I could see no shame 
I pledged my amity and honoured her grace 
It pleased my scruples, my mind was tame. 
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Forever 


I will write poems on the sunset 
Behind the dim shadows of its orange light 
I will write them on the purple clouds 
That heralds all your mornings bright 
I will carve them on the flowers 
On soft petals and their sweet perfumes 
Until their words and rhymes leap out 
And your heart and mind consumes 
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Walking with her shadow 


I danced with an angel on a starry night 
On a cloud in a misty dream 
Floating through the mist and trance 


Her face alit with a piercing beam 


I caught a glimpse of her glimmering eyes 
They looked so much like the stars 
I was too afraid to hold her hand 


As we danced away on wet blue grass 


A million stars and a crescent moon 
Shone above all through the night 
The mountain peaks in misty clouds 


Were hidden beyond my flimsy sight 


I watched the stars and mountain mist 
With the dawning sunbeams disappear 
But love endured in a broken heart 


And drowned it in a brackish tear 


Shadows of angels shine in the dark 


In daylight they burn like a blazing fire 
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They douse and tend the thirsty heart 


But in content minds they brew desire 


Dreams bring back those gleaming eyes 
And blind mine with qualms of history 
I lope through days and nights alone 


But her shadow walks along with me 
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Come tomorrow 


Today was a bright and sunny day, 
A hot and sweaty day, 
A dirty and messy day 
It was an empty day 
With an empty heart 
And an empty letterbox 


There was a little laughter 
In front of the TV 
No thrills 
No deep conversation, 
No dreams as I sat there 
Thinking, 
Drowning, 


In a stream of sweet music 


I took my guitar 
And plucked a worn out tune 
And sang an old song 
To a weary sun 
Until thunderclouds took over the sky 
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I waited for raindrops 
And cool winds 


That never came. 


Now I am tired and sleepy 
My heart asks me 
As I retreat to my little corner 
Whether you will come to me 
Ina dream 
In a thought or in a letter 
And make my tomorrow 


A little better? 
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I thought about you 


When two tea bags danced 
In my brown mug 
With boiling water; 
And a noisy choir of birds 
Sang their morning songs outside my window... 


I thought about you. 


When I stepped into the sun 
On this glorious spring day, 
The mild warmth of sunshine 
And a cold wind greeted me. 
As I zipped up my jacket and welcomed the day... 
I thought about you. 


When a glowing moon 
Shot up before dusk 
From a purple horizon; 
Like a fire cracker, 
Waiting to explode into a million stars... 


I thought about you. 


I may have dreamt, 
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Of those long dark curls 
And sharp bright eyes. 
So I pause and think. 


I feel I do, but my mind still doesn't know why... 


I thought about you. 


Do you think we will be 
Unfortunate or sad 
If we never even meet? 


We are strangers still 


So I don't know how you'd feel if you knew that... 


I thought about you 
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Evening rite 


When the sun retires 
In the western sea 
And the horizon 
Is hemmed with a purple seam 
I run to meet 
A little gravel road 


That treads along a little stream 


The road is busy, 
Many weary faces pass me 
And disappear 
Around a distant turn 
My heart is pounding 
And sweat pours down 


Like dew drops from a fern 


The world 
Suddenly grows old on me 
As the warmth of day 
Turns into dark cold night 
One by one, little stars awake 
As if stirred 
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By soft moonlight 


The trees whisper in the wind 
While I lie on a tuft 
The back of my T-shit; wet 
With sweat and evening dew 
I hear little insects 
Burst with happy songs 
Like and orchestra 


On their conductor's cue 


The clouds part 
And I see the face of God 
He whispers gently in my ear 
Secret dreams take flight 
And I trot back home 


As hope replaces fear 
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Fingerprints 


The moonlight shines in the prison cell 
A cold wind blows with the same old smell 
He holds the bars as the tears swell 
His heart still bound to the holy spell 


He’s a prisoner serving a life sentence 
In a gloomy cell in his heart; in repentance 
Convicted of the crime devoid of a trial 
For a true love professed without denial 
As proof of his crime with a work of art 


Her fingerprints were found in his heart 


Bliss unbound he had stolen from her smile 
And strength to endure from the shine in her eye 
A cold night of misery just passes him by 
The tears leak through but he cannot cry 


Sweet memories he robbed from yesterday 
Were stuffed in a pillow where he used to lay 
Flowers he had picked to craft a bouquet 
Were found on his bed all withered away 
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His poise had been paralysed by cupids dart 
And he was nervous and naive on his part 
The mission of his life he couldn’t even start 


As he was caught while trying to steal her heart 


With the beat of his heart he had boldly marched 
A forbidden path he was found to have barged 
The track he had left that was later enlarged 


Gave evidence that he was "guilty as charged" 
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Frozen dream 


I longed to see your glossy curls 
Slanted lips and dreamy eyes 
Through all of life's unrelenting swirls 


I planned to fly many thousand miles 


Over mountain peaks and oceans wide 
In my dreams I ran to your warm embrace 
To blissfully in your heart abide 
Until the end of our Earthly race 


But tonight I lie on a grassy plain 
As the silent stars float across the sky 
Wishing for a warm and heavy rain 


To revive a dream that's about to die 


I will blow my thoughts into the breeze 
And a kiss with winter's first snowflake 
So listen to the whisper of the trees 


I will be with you when you awake 
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Gifts 


A cold wind blew in 
Through the window 
And the smell of freshly cut grass 
Filled my room 
I gave the wind 
All the warmth in my heart 
And a happy song 
Then I bid the breeze carry my gifts 
Across the oceans to you 
So that you may be warm and happy 
And beam that smile once more 
On my little corner of the world 
And make my heart warm again 
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‘Together forever 


This is my prayer 
I pray that you’ll hold my hand 
As we walk 
Towards the rising sun 
We'll make memories that will last forever 
Pll hold your hand as we share them together 
I pray that our love 
Will shine like the Sun 


Forever 


This is my song 
It’s the rhythm of my heart you feel 
Come let’s dance 
Among the stars tonight 
I will hold your hand and love you forever 
We'll dance through the days and nights together 
A new star will shine 
When two hearts join 


Together 


I see the promise in your eyes 


Of love everlasting 
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As we walk hand in hand 
Our souls joined as one 
We'll share memories and dreams 
Fly o’er mountains and streams 
Together... 


Forever... 
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Heartbeat saving time 


Has the clock parted us by another hour, 


Or synchronized our lives a bit tighter? 


The hours and minutes in my world 
Crawl slowly as I wait for you. 


Do they tick faster in your world? 


Perhaps the clock is battling to unite 
Two lost souls wandering through time 
Time that has vanished through the void 
Between the ever present now 


And a distant meeting place 
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Lost 


Iam weary and tired 
Home is you 
But you are far away 
Iam dreamy and fired 
My sanity is you 
So my mind is in affray 
Our thoughts wane, unspoken 
As I await 
Another word, verse or song 
The stars have been awoken 
To redefine my fate 


And the inevitable, prolong 
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Encoded 


Across the oceans you lie 
Beyond my grasp 
In this small world 
Separated by a thin veil 
Of unfamiliarity 
Perhaps you are awake 
Thinking... 
Or dreaming 
In peaceful slumber 
I imagine 
But I may never know 
Unless you tell me now 
Like you did once 
On a day like this 
Then I would know 
That you know 


What I have only suspected 


Until now 
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‘The lantern 


A lone white lantern dangles in the air 
Lit by a candle burning bright and bare 
A heart is dreaming about a maiden fair 


Her startling smile and glazy eyed stare 


Four hands did make the lantern white 
As two hearts revelled at a blissful sight 
One flirting look and a mocking fight 
Mixed with laughter in the purple twilight 


The lone white lantern; in the wind it trills 
Its light spilling out through naked frills 
The lantern and candle in their daily drills 
Lit their hearts with smiles and thrills 


Then a gust blew the candle dim and dark 
Two hearts lost their dreams and spark 
The hull of their lantern; now merely a bark 


Dangles in the corner of a forgotten park 
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Murky water 


I cannot kiss you 
For you do not love me the way I love you 
I cannot touch you 
For you are not mine, though I am yours 
I cannot see you 
Even though my heart longs with every beat 


To catch a glimpse of your pretty face 


You hold my hand and I hold yours 
Not knowing each other 
Our faces covered by the mists of fear 
Two weary hearts beating in unison 
Are singing a song 


The music drowning in murky waters 


Secret desires set on fire 
Secret hopes take flight 
Secret dreams light up like stars in the sky 


I still cannot kiss you or put my arms around you 
Even though your eyes survey the depths of my soul 


I cannot hear you say you love me too 
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Our ears are submerged in the silence of night 


You are too afraid to step into my heart 
Even though you breathe the same air 


And dream the same dreams as I 


Our hearts are weak 
They are not strong enough 


To weave the days of our lives together 


You are lost among the stars 


And I am not brave enough to say “I love you” 
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Listen to the wind 


I think I heard you 
Whisper a little secret 
Softly, to my heart 
I can’t sit still anymore 
Listening to the wind 
Or gaze silently at stars 
For you are with me 
I dance with you in my dreams 
Hold you in my thoughts 
I sense your heart beat in mine 


And suffer your qualms 


Distance may separate us 
Yet I feel your pulse 


I wonder if you feel mine 


Trapped in our corners 
Of a small and startling world 
We remain strangers 
Often afraid to reach out 


Fearing the unknown 
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I clutch my heart in caution 
My desires contained 
But light entrapped in my heart 
Escapes though the eyes 


Each day brings new promises 
More reasons to smile 


Blessings I have not prayed for 


And then I wonder 
Why stars burn so brightly now 
Than they did before 
My guitar strings are broken 


Yet I sing in bliss 


Is it you who filled my heart 
And life with purpose? 

I will wait here patiently 
And sing with the birds 
Until our hearts are furnished 
Then Pll run to you 
To take your hand and whisper 


My heart’s secret wish 
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Missing 


A cool peppermint flavour 
Is brewing in my brown mug 
The noise of a TV is drowning 
In a loud and happy song 
That has been granted its escape 
From the loneliness of my heart 
Ican see the curtains dance 
As warm summer winds blow in 
Through half open windows 
Carrying thoughts of you 
From a faraway place 
And suddenly the night outside 


Doesn't seem so dark after all 
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Navy Blue 


I find myself looking for you 
In the dreams I don't see any more, 
In my empty and silent letterbox, 
In the crowds; 

Though I know that is not where you are 
But in the thoughts that fill my mind 
Every moment of every empty day 
I see your reflection 
In the silent pool of hope in my heart 
As I lull myself to a shallow sleep 
And scatter my secret thoughts 


Among the silent stars 
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On a dreamy night 


A poet writes the song of his heart 
Among the stars, on a dreamy night 
Sculpting his deepest desires 
The most private of his emotions 
And his secret thoughts 


With mysterious words 


Then he blows them away 
To the wind 
Fragments of his soul 


Floating like red autumn leaves 


They lie naked on the ground 
Ignored by passers by 
Trampled by strangers 
Decaying into the ground 
Giving back to mother Earth 
What was borrowed from her memories 
Paying back the due price 


Of his sweetest dreams 


The winter’s cold shall preserve their life 
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Until they are picked up with a gentle touch 
By their rightful heir 
Her hair will be adorned by buds of spring 
The warmth of her heart 
Will melt the mountain snow 
In those bright eyes 
She’ll carry the summer sun 
That will shine in the sparkling streams 
And beam a warm smile 
On a little corner of the world 
When she traces the path of autumn leaves 


Along the stars, to that dreamy night 
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A ‘one candle prayer 


A candle was burning with a dim crimson flare 
Sweet music flowed, I knew not from where 
A smile flew from your eyes and sank in my heart 


As a breeze flew in, pulling the curtains apart 


The candle flame fluttered, and our shadows danced 
It left my heart enchanted, and my mind entranced 
I kissed your cheeks through curls of glossy hair 


And cuddled on a cloud we whispered a prayer 


Then I woke up, but I still remember 
That burning candle of a bygone December 
The prayer we whispered on that warm summer night, 


And the beautiful soft glow of candle light 
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Light 


The sun will swell and sink in the sea 
As teary dew drops drip from a tree 
The sky will darken and the wind blow cold 
Time itself shall stop in a lonely world 
The noisy roads will die down to a lull 
How could a day turn so suddenly dull? 
The light of my life will wane and dim 


Whenever you close your eyes to dream 


The moon will light up your curly hair 
These words may never capture beauty so rare 
The wind shall sing softly from a distant place 

While I watch you sleep so full of grace 

The splendour of night shall dawn on me 
As thoughts of you always fill me with glee 
That's when I'll sing with much Delight 
Of how you light up my life, day and night 
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Waiting 


Do you wake up from bizarre dreams 
Drowning in a shallow pool 
And wonder 
Whether we have 


Suddenly become strangers again? 


Did my eyes not see you 
When you smiled at me? 
Did I not smile back? 
Are you also trying to hide 


The desolation of a smile unreturned? 


When tears seep unseen 
Straight into the heart 
And stars 
Hide behind dark clouds 
What do you think of? 


Who do you yearn for? 


We are strangers still 
Trapped by time and space 
What is lost in the past 
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Is choking what is yet to come 


I shall not wake up tomorrow 
For tonight I shall not sleep 
I shall not dream 


I miss you 
Tonight, as I have always 
I'll pretend to kiss you goodnight 
Before blowing out the candle 


That burns inside 


I shall wear a smile 
And wait for as long as it takes 
In my little corner of the world 
Until love finds me here. 
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In my thoughts 


When you went to bed last evening 
And closed your eyes to dream 
I was missing you so dearly 


It felt like I wanted to scream 


It’s been a while since that foregone day 
When you and I had to part our way 
While through the night in sleep you lay 


I whispered a prayer for you today 


Did you know when you rose again 
You’ve been in my thoughts all day 
I prayed that you'll find contentment 
In the world you step into today 


As you stepped out with the morning sun 
To start a new chapter in life 
I closed my eyes and whispered a prayer 


That your strength may win over strife 


This is just a good luck charm 


With best wishes for the coming years 
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To let you know we'll forever be friends 


Till the sun and moon disappears 
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Premature 


A smile floats from a silent dream 
Like a six-winged snowflake, falling 
Music flows through a waning night 


I listen to a quiet heartbeat's calling 


Sweet melodies flow through empty space 
And we stand still in a timeless world 
A secret wish fights to escape my heart 


And rest in another exposed, unfurled 


Two hands toil for that silent dream 
And a heart is hopeful, though weary 
Two unknown eyes in soft moonlight 


I imagine, asleep in innocent reverie 
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Proposal 


When old trees creek with happy songs 
And the sea kisses the beach with delight 
Shall we trace our steps through the woods 


And sit by the sea shore on a starlit night? 


When old roads wind up along a lonely hill 
Lined by old houses with limestone walls 
Shall we walk up the hill on rainy afternoons 


And stare through windows at candlelit halls? 


When old stars die with blasts in the sky 
On a distant dark corner of the Milky Way 
Shall we lie on a little tuft in a grassy plain 


And whisper little secrets and tangle in fray? 


When old friends hide in the shadows of time 
Leaving old memories and their happy tales 
Shall we just hold hands and find our place 


In each other's hearts, in love that never fails? 
R 


Rhythms 


Walk in the rain 


O dark and heavy cloud 
Wash me and refresh me 
With your rain drops as I walk. 

I am tired, yet I have far to go. 
Pierce the dull gloom of the sky 
With your needles of lightening 
Spark happy thoughts in my heart 
With the shivers of a cool breeze 
Shake me and drench me like a tree 
And awaken with your moist winds 
The sleeping buds in my soul 
Then calm my weary eyes to sleep 


In the warmth of her dreams 
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Rain 


Bolts of lightning crack beyond the gray horizon 
The sound of thunder has deafened anxious ears 
A storm is brewing, the air is moist and warm 
May the rain enliven a land parched with tears 
And let drops of love fall from heaven's heart 
So that seeds of life can awake from dormant years 
Flood the Earth with joy and make flowers bloom 
And showers of abundant hope may drive out old fears 
As the tree of life raises its branches in praise 
Lost in the heart of a goddess, and drenched in cheers 
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Let me 


Let me hold you in my heart tonight 
Do not be afraid 
I will embrace you with reverence 


Delicately with my love 


Let me sing you a song, softly to your ears 
Do not walk away 
I will be your warmth and shield you 


From the cold winds 


Let me dive into the depth of your eyes 
Do not blink 
Until I have replaced all your tears 
With light and bright smiles 


Let me take your hands in mine to dance 
Do not look away 
I will waltz with you through the night 


On a cloud, among the stars 


Let me hide these rhymes from memory now 


Do not ask me why 
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I will keep them hidden in a corner of my heart 
Until you stumble on them 
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Stars don't lie 


My heart beats faster 
I feel the acceleration 
And the exhilaration 


Of a moment shared 


Thoughts borrowed from each other 


And returned with love 


The wind blows across the seas 
Carrying secret promises 
And blessings not prayed for 
The stars twinkle with delight 
And I dance through a cold night 
With absurdly beautiful thoughts 


There’s nothing rational about this 
Reason has been overpowered 
By intuition and wild feelings 

I think I know, but I don’t 
I think it is, but it may not be 
But I feel this is 


Soft spring raindrops kiss my face 
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The new moon with its wide grin 
Is smiling down on me 
As I lose myself in a dream 
I may no longer lie among the stars 
Though I know not whether I have 


Found a place in her heart 


I will dream for another day 
Let hope flourish 
And carry me above the clouds 
Even if it means that I will fall again 
From the skies to a cold hard ground 
And break my heart 
Because pain 
No matter how unbearable 


Is a little price to pay 


And the sweetest songs spring up 
To engulf me in their mirth 
And their sweet melodies will echo 
Forever in my heart 
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Sometimes 


Sometimes the wind is hot and dry 
And at night it blows a deadly chill. 
No matter how far I venture or try, 
I cannot see beyond that little hill, 
So I ask the wind if it dared to pry 
Whether you're thinking of me still 
It wraps me in hope, myth and wry 


I wonder if it does the truth conceal 


Is it your heartbeat that I often hear, 
When the city clamour faint and cease? 
Sometimes the soft whisper in my ear 
Brings me comfort and a happy lease 
When the sun comes out and skies clear 
I can hear the busy banter of the trees 
As the wind takes away a lonely tear 
With a secret promise across the seas 
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Shadows 


She stood at the top of a distant hill 
And the setting sun 
Cast me in her shadow. 
Her dark curls were dancing 
In the evening breeze, 
With a life of their own 


The shadows 
Of her slender arms and long fingers 
Stretched across the grassy plain 


Like narrow streams through a dessert 


I could only gaze 
And ask myself 


A question that I could not answer 
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Waiting by the riverside 


I sat by the river and dreamt of the night 
When you held my hand and I held you tight 
A million stars fell down from their height 
Yet the world seemed brighter 
For a forlorn old fighter 
And a kiss is all I remember 
Of that night 


Iran up the mountain just to hear your voice 
Didn’t know how anyone could my heart so entice 
You know there’ll never be too high a price 
That I would pay just to hear 
You whisper in my ear 
And to see a happy tear 


In your eyes 


The wind blows promises from a faraway place 
I imagine the smile on your pretty little face 
When we dance hand in hand 
And dream of things grand 
Our hearts will keep pace 


And guide us through this maze 
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And [ll wait for you by the riverside- 
As we navigate time’s twisted pathways 
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We're not far away 


As I battle with myself alone 

To soothe a broken hearts’ call 
Treading the road of sadness 

I sometimes slip and fall 

When I see your sweet eyes 

And memories of happier times 

I will never know how cupid’s dart 
Could make us part 


And break my heart 


I think I dreamt last night 
The most beautiful dream 
I dreamt of the sweetest garden 
That lay across the teardrop stream 
I saw you make the flowers bloom 
But my heart is locked in eternal gloom 

My soul is drenched in salty tears 

And my mind with fears 


About distant years 


Dark nights are always followed by light 
New rays of hope shall light the way 
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You and I as friends again 
Could make tomorrow a beautiful day 
Together we will cross the streams 
And lift each other to grander dreams 
We'll let no valley river or hill 
Our friendship kill 
Or hold us still 


The stars above so far away 

Are they teardrops of hearts broken? 

The cries of all the birds at dawn 
Are they cries from sweet dreams awoken? 

Can these words that I now sing 
In your heart make roses spring? 

Even if the whole world turns away 

Don’t ever dismay 


Right here I will stay 
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Digital touch 


I explore the world 
From my little corner of the world 
Through a seventeen-inch window 
Browsing my own thoughts 
And dreams 
That has condensed 
On a flat-panel 
Where I can increase 
Their resolution and depth 
Or make them a bit brighter 
If I wanted to 
But I click my way through 
Until I see you 
And pause, because 
I see those eyes in my dreams 
And you are in my thoughts 
Always 
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What can you do? 


What should you do when you fall in love 
And every step you take leads deep into a maze 
What do you do when she lays oceans away 
And blissfully unaware of your irrational craze 
What do you do when your eyes want to see 
And the arms want to hold her tight and embrace 
What can you do when your lips want to kiss 


And you live just so that you could see her face 


When the spirit of a worrier flies like a dove 
In search of an angel's warmth and grace 
All you can do is but just hope, wish and pray 
That she'll make of your heart her dwelling place 
There's nothing you can do when a heart breaks free 
And all you can think of is her mesmerising gaze 
You'd conquer the oceans and the sky with bliss 


With the wonderful dreams that she set ablaze 
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Great expectations 


Pounding through the ribs 
My heart is impatiently waiting 


For another dream to come true 


Entrapped in the skull by reason 
My mind is cynically contemplating 
The pain that will ensue 
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Someone 


In my place 


The empty boots and blackened helmet 

Could have been mine 
Streams of tears flowing through a hamlet 

Could have been mine 

The fallen corpse, lifeless and shattered 
Could have been mine 

The father lost, leaving a family tattered 
Could have been mine 

The loss of love that tore another life 

Could have been mine 

Their little corner of the world in strife 


Could have been mine 
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A pledge 


I pledge to sew the seed of truth 
The way you taught me how 
To use the talents of my youth 


To show the world my mother's love 


I may no longer cry all night, 
But sometimes I've made you cry, 
Today I will put things right 
Make you proud and soar up high 


I will never hide or lock the door 
When all you asked was a hug 
I want to kneel down on the floor 


And promise I will never smug 


The good times and the parties we throw 
Have come and gone in life 
But you were there to see me grow 


Though all the pain and strife 


Today I want to say Iam sorry 


For the times I hurt you bad 


Someone 


I won't run and make you worry 


I will never make you sad 


To make this world a better place 
And make your dreams come true 
To love, to laugh, to lift, to praise 


And show how much I love you 


Teach me how to walk the road 
That's narrow and hard to tread 
To pray for help to carry my load 
And trust god to give my daily bread 
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(Dedicated to my mother) 
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Betrayed 


Two lives that bore another 
Sleep in two distant corners 
Of a remorseless world 
The little nest they built 
Once held together by love 
And promise 
Is now fractured by memories 
Half truths and lies 
And betrayals 
Of yesterday 


Their little boy 
Is tucked under a blanket 
Of a dark experience 
He sleeps 

In a forsaken Palace 
Trying to hold on 

To receding dreams 

The only glow in his world 

Is the dim starlight 


He struggles to understand 


Someone 


How those who loved him 
And he loved so dearly 
Could let him down 
And take away his childhood 
He will have to learn again 
To trust 
The love of another person 
And to bear the pain 
That love alone can cause 


In its absence 


People he once loved 
Commands him 
To have more faith 
And hope 
But each rising sun 
Is a test that he must pass 
To survive in a world 
More cruel and unforgiving 
Than those who stole the smile 


He always wore on his face 


He wakes up 


To endure another day 
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To win the small battles 
That life has arranged for him 
To fill empty minutes 
At school 
With friends 
In the playgrounds 
Along dusty streets 
And long winding roads 
Of time 


Sometimes he sings 
A soft happy tune 

From a happier time 

He pretends and acts 
But he cannot find the script 
Of this drama 
That he is acting in now 
The scenes roll on 
But there are no awards or medals 


For the best actors and actresses 


He can no longer notice 
Or smell the sweetness 


Of flowers in his own garden 


Someone 


Because winds carry the stench 
Of rotting garbage dumps 
That a wasted city 
Has thrown by the roadside 
He bravely blows away 
Painful memories into the breeze 
But also loses his grip 
On happier ones 
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Anthem 


When I roam the great mountains 
Above a silent lake 
Memories of a wondrous boyhood 
From their silent rest awake 
I walk through granite pillars 
And sit by the quiet pond 
To live through that old enchantment 


And unyielding bond 


The wind blows silent voices 
Of old friends I cannot see 
But the heart of a youthful lion 


Still beats in me 


I learnt from ageless traditions 
To tread the rightful way 
And lessons of timeless meaning 
In the fields of joyous play 
My mind, body and spirit 
Will sing this unending song 
Of memories confined in the past 


And legends bygone 


Someone 


I crossed the great wide oceans 
On changing winds of time 
Her honour I held within me 
Preserved in a gist sublime 
The continents shall echo 
With roars and zealous rhymes 
When I look with cheerful yearning 


To the end of times 
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In your name 


Lord you have bestowed 
More blessings on me than I can bear 


You have crowned me with glory 


Shield me from the winds of pride 
As it may dance with me today 
Let if not strain my roots 


Or shake my firm grip on the Earth 


Spare me from the fires of vanity 
Let it not drain my heart of its gentleness 
For they parch and burn moist buds 
And remove their fiery petals 


From their clinging to your soul 


Drench me in the dew of humility 
Let it seep through me 


And nourish my soul 


I will sing and dance in the sun 


For you have given me mush reason 
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Yet I am still a little bud 
A helpless speck in your garden 
Still waiting to blossom 


Waiting for a fleeting dream to come true 


Let me share the labour of my roots 
With the bees and your whole creation 
Let me find in the barren soil and dry air 
The ingredients of pure sweetness 
And dispense your perfume to the world 
That I may glorify my creator 
Through eternity 
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Legacy 


When angels walk among us 
Without the floor touching their heel 
And when they stoop to bless us 
So gently that we don't feel 
We often fail to realize 
That we still feel their loving care 
Even after they have left our midst 


Like the light of a long dead star 
RR 
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Loneliness 


Memories so precious buried in a heart, 
So beautiful and sweet 

Until the day you parted your ways, 

From the first moment you meet 
As you lie alone in bed at night 

Do you still hear her heart beat? 

And when you pray to God above, 
Do you still carry her to his feet? 


Yesterday a beautiful dream, 

But today two hearts have said goodbye 
The wetted pillows we sometimes hold 
Can also bring back bygone smiles 
The tears may flow and memories dissolve, 
However you shouldn't cry 
Face tomorrow with a smile; 

For her love in our hearts will never die 
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‘Tribute 


Many friends and strangers have touched my life 
Shared happy memories and held me through strife 
We basked in the sun and survived stormy weather 


Walked hand in hand and stood by one another 


Yet it’s very strange when I think about the topic 
Of the years I spent in my beloved island tropic 
The magic of time that transformed in a few years 


A bunch of strangers into best friends among peers 


Through the best years of our lives we swam the tide 
We have endured the seas and held on to our pride 
Earth will bear witness with the heavens above 


That our world was filled with faithfulness and love 


Beyond the horizon in many distant strange lands 
We are separated by oceans and hot dessert sands 
But in spirit we unite, even now as grown men 
Like in the days of old when we roared at the den 
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Love has no day or hour 


Love has no set day or hour 
But transcends time and space 
And if you are a lonely lover 


First yourself embrace. 


Open your mind to sun and storm 
But not your heart and soul 
Keep them safe from hurt and harm 


Until you reach your goal 


For your heart is not a gift that's free 
Your soul is not a prize 
They are treasures meant to be stolen 


By only one who can realize 


Be patient till you find the 'thief' 
Who can steal your heart away 
Give your soul to the god above 


For his love will never sway 
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Something 


108 Rhythms 


Something 109 


Where are we going? 


We are going out to sea 
And drifting on its waves 
Paddling on a flimsy boat 

Led by hypocrites and knaves 


We are going to an island 
Where everyone will be free 
Where love will be enacted 


They’ll line its shores with peace 


Eyes blinded by hallow dreams 
Hearts beating to a war drum beat 
Ears blocked by frantic screams 


Souls burning in the fiery heat 


How can darkness be a source of light? 
Or guns and armour our children feed? 
Peace and goodness will not make us fight; 
Truth is not proven with violence, and greed 
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Blank pages 


I stare at blank pages 
Simple questions with 


Multiple answers 


Time stands still 
As the minutes flow 
On a digital clock 
And a generation 
Waits impatiently 


To be inspired 


How can blank pages 
Inspire a mind 
That was lit by starlight 
How can eyes 
Unlocked by moonlight 
See the truth 
Typed in bold fonts? 


Hearts around me 
Beat in suspense 
Minds hard at work 
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Sweaty palms scribbling 
On blank pages 
Feeding the egotist desire 


To surpass another 


A bell tolls the end 
Of a race without winners 
Looks of anticipation 

In doubtful eyes 
Casting shadows of hope 

On tired faces 

As blank pages 
Pile up like small towers 


The future waits outside... 


A confused generation 
Walks out of the hallways 
Through narrow corridors 

To conquer 
The world and all the oceans 
And chronicle their stories 


On blank pages 
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Big and small 


Iam smaller than a cloud that covers the sun 
And the trees in a park that shades my path 
But I am bigger than a bullet and its firing gun 
That has drowned humanity in a blood bath 
Iam smaller than my little corner of the world 
It’s beautiful vistas, and the memories they hold 
Iam smaller than the happiness I covet and seek 
And humility that elevates the broken and weak 
I am bigger than the lion and the beasts it rules 
And the aimless leader and his band of fools 
I am bigger than those who make false judgements 
Their shallow thoughts and shrewd entrapments 
Iam bigger than wealth, or any price they can offer 
I value the immeasurable; the quantifiable I scoffer 
Iam bigger than desire that enslaves the selfish 


Yet smaller than that which the heart always relish 
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A sailor's quest 


A lone ship drifting far out in the ocean 
Led by a sailor with unyielding devotion 
Sailing away from his golden beach 
To an unseen port he is destined to reach 
Guided by the stars at night in its course 
The winds on his sails are his friends and foes 
Braving the storms that others would dread 
He sails with his eyes looking firmly ahead 
At times he drifts with the ocean currents 
Battered by the wind and harmful torrents 
Trusting the compass of a perceptive mind 
The path of his vessel he has clearly defined 
The sea has proved that his spirit is fit 
And the harrow of time has calmed his wit 
But beacons of light in the distant shore 
Tests his patience and burgeoning lore 
The ocean in its grand and lonely expanse 
His exhausted heart, it often would lance 
But the hand of his captain on his shoulders rest 


Though invisible they guide him in his daily quest 
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Evergreen 


Iam a tree in the evergreen forests 
Standing tall on a green mountainside 
To the wind I whisper sweet secrets 
And stretch my branches with pride 


With my canopy I guard a little corner 
Of mother Earth I grip deep and wide 
She taught me we are all her children 

No matter if we crawl, walk or glide 


I wake with the birds every morning 
Holding their nests in my twiggy maze 
Then I sip the dew from green petals 
As the sun lifts my blanket of haze 


An army of ants pay their homage 
From a secret colony I cannot trace 
Monkeys climb up and embrace me 
And at my feet the dear would graze 


Long I have befriended the mountain 
We have shared both smiles and tears 
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I look down at the valley below us 


With memories of a thousand years 


I have grown with the sun and showers 
And arduously I have played my part 
Now I await the crowning glory 


Of a goddess enthroned in my heart 
RR 
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If only 


If you can float in life without your morals drowning 
And never in vanity, struggle with time or age. 

If you can smile, when the whole world is frowning, 
Knowing the veils and candour of laughter and rage. 
If you can commit each day and hour to learning 
And be wise enough; not your inanity to conceal, 
Be brave enough to surrender your heart to yearning 


Yet have strength, never to yield your soul to zeal 


If you can remain faithful, through life ever changing 
And equal respect to wisdom and emotion grant. 

If you can know the edge of calm and of deranging 
And appreciate the power of silence and exploding rant 
If the simple bird songs can stir and inspire you 
Or to quench your thirst from morning dew you dare 
Know the hearts that secretly admire or detest you 
And brilliant minds by the glorious dreams they bear. 


If even in haste you stop to smile with a stranger 
Or give of your time and strength for another to care 
If you forsake your comfort to brave unfamiliar danger 
To uphold the truth you know, and to speak it dare 
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If you can bear the blizzard of omnipotent delusion 
Or the frustrating wavering and qualm of prudent hand 
With patient wisdom delay the judgemental conclusion 


Lend your eyes to the heart and seek to understand 
Then I suppose yow’re cool... 


But if you are the type who cuddle beastly pets 
Yet scorn at homeless men and grumble without a halt 
Or avoid crossing roads, in fear of mortal threats 
Of navigating through traffic or a careless drivers fault 
If you drink scotch, and boast alcohol's medicinal assets 
Or when contradicted, you argue, scream, cry and run 
You are a model of humanity and its intriguing facets 


And, which is more; you are also a hypocrite, my son 
RR 


(With apologies to Rudyard kipling) 
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Home 


Home is where the heart is 
And of course the place where the family biz, 
With its bustle and hiss 
And all those other things I miss 
Exists, mix and lives 
Where aunts and uncles, 
Cousins, nephews and nieces meet... 
To eat 


Drink, laugh and share stories sweet 


Home is where I need to fly 
To walk through woods, climb mountains high 
Sing a thousand songs and dance till I die 
Under the stars at night to lie 
And make a wish as one shoots by 

I return home to those I love, 

Silently, in a dream at night 
The sight 
Brings me hope and strength to fight 


Home is where the wind blows 


Over the still lake and the river flows 
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Through the valley floors 
Around the mountain that soars 
Majestically, and the full moon glows 
And casts its mellow light 
On the still waters of a silent lake 
I awake 


To go through hell for heaven’s sake 
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My Island 


I was born by the mighty riverside 
By the garden of orchid blooms 
And grew up at the foot of a mountain 


Near a lake dressed in misty looms 


I danced in the monsoon showers 
And played with the wind and sun 
The mountain would hug and kiss me 


Whenever to its rocky bosom I run 


A silent city in the valley below 
Its streets full of smiling faces 
Hustling with unassuming romance; 


Made memories with eternal traces 


I dream of the grand old chapel 
That floats on tall granite towers 
Her walls draping with the murals 


Of humanity and its divine powers 


Fond memories of a magical childhood 


That taught us of happiness and strife 
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It would make from total strangers 


An abundance of good friends for life 


Leaving my home in the mountains 
I flew across the oceans with pride 
To learn lessons that made me discover 


Wonderful secrets with every stride 


Yet my spirit still lingers in paradise 
With the smiles that I left behind 
In my dreams I cross the oceans 


Hidden memories in time to find 


Now dreams are drowned by bugles 
Great rivers are swelling with tears 
The distant rhythms of a war march 


Had traded those smiles for old fears 


My mind was suppressed by a helmet 
Free thoughts held back in behest 
They said my heart won't be broken 


As it was protected by a Kevlar vest 


My comrades and friends lay dying 
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But a qualm their minds would smother 
The land for which they had died for 


Was it the lap of their weeping mother? 


The moon made a wish for our nation 
That fell from the sky like a star 
A white dove flew in from the horizon 


And we celebrated the end of a war 
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Return 


Muted wails 
On windless sails 
Brings an empty hull to port 
An eternal race, 
Through infinite space, 
Has battered the mighty boat 
Though in number few, 
Its faithful crew 
Which endured thunderous smote 
Are singing an old song 
To welcome a new dawn 


With brand-new oceans to float 
LR 
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Recursive 


A Soldier marches towards the setting sun 
His short hair firmly gripping a slanted beret 
Turning his head away from the path ahead 


Towards another, at a single command 


Yet his feet carry him onwards to destiny 
Holding the dead metal of fire bolts 


Close to a heart that is full of passion 


He grips death with the same hands 
That once cuddled the innocence of new life 
The camouflage cannot hide his love 
For the land and its people 
And the future of his own children 


That he has vowed to protect with his life 


A nation sleeps in blissful ignorance 
As the land drips with blood of her children 


Neither the people nor their leaders know 
That liberty has kidnapped innocent lives 


And held them hostage for a ransom of freedom 
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Justice has imprisoned the innocent 
And dignity is begging in the streets 


Crying out to a host of deaf ears 


Battles still rage in entrenched minds 
Dreams marked by violent frontlines 
Thoughts haunted by memories 


Full of images from the depth of human cruelty 


Ideology had extorted a heavy price 


Even from the liberated minds 


The powerful and the helpless join together 
Like a holy union of love and hatred 
The righteous and the immoral hold hands 
As they march for peace with even steps 


Amidst the chaos and struggles of daily life 


Theirs is an unceasing battle to comprehend 
That war and peace are merely instruments 
Of the many manifestations of human nature 
Both bearing stories about the human capacity 


For love and violence beyond description 
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The soldier returns home to his family 
A hero, draped in a revered flag 
His life is handed over to the loving memory 


Of a weeping and forgetful nation 


As another marches towards the setting sun 
His short hair firmly gripping a slanted beret 
With his head turned away from his destination 
And his hands gripping a helpless gun 
LR 
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‘Tough 


God give me strength to know my weakness 
And even in pain to taste life’s sweetness 
To know my heart and love’s true greatness 
And see the light through mist and darkness 


Let me hold on steadfast to my course 
Even though the circumstances may oppose 
Help me smile and bear life's joys and woes 


So that a beautiful melody, they may compose 
LR 
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Stories 


I woke one morning to an aching world 
The sky was empty and the land was bare 
Walking on a street that was paved in gold 
Was a hungry man, but no one would care 
I met a child, who was orphaned and maimed 
A generation walked past in gloom and despair 
Their hearts and minds by a darkness claimed 


Weary with emptiness they slavishly bear 


I wandered to an impassable forest’s edge 
Where trees grew dark, without life or light 
Where to bring me ‘peace’ as his solemn pledge 
A soldier marched in and out of my sight 
I felt a heavy hand on my shoulder rest 
The voices of history urged me to fight 
I looked at their faces and humbly confessed 
That I shall only do what I think is right 


Every day unfolds a myriad of new stories 
To be yelled out loud for everyone to hear 
Stories of love, laughter and old memories 


And those of courage overcoming mortal fear 
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Even as I weave a handful of them in verse 
In a shared experience that draws us near 
At a distant corner, of an unknown universe 


A helpless God sheds another silent tear 
LR 
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I will remember 


Today, I will remember you 
For the love 
That you poured generously for me 
And burdens you bore willingly with joy 


So that I may dream 


Today, I will remember you 
For the moments 
We didn't have each other to share with 
And the lonely tears and laughter we lost 
To the cold winds of night 


Today, I will remember you 
For the thoughts 
And little words that set me alight 
For the beautiful inventions of our minds 


And their inspiration 


Today, I will remember you 
For the strength 
That you shared with me generously 
The words, the laughter and things we did 
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And memories we made 


Today, I will remember you 
For the joy 
And pride in the things we achieved 
The simple and lasting happiness we found 


Within our own hearts 


Today, I will remember you 
For gunshots 
That you fired and those fired at you 
And the deep trenches you dug in your soul 


For me to take refuge 


Today, I will remember you 
For the waves 
You battled against, and drowned 
And each and every heartbeat and dream 


The ocean stole from us 


Today, I will remember you 
For smiling 
That sincere and warm smile 


And the generosity that flowed from your heart 
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That uplifted another 


Today, I will remember you, and pray, 


That tomorrow I may not forget 
LR 
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Warm and raining 


It’s warm and raining 
If I wasn’t working 
Pil be walking 
Walking in the rain, thinking 
Jumping over puddles, dreaming 
But I am not complaining 
Because I know the stars are blinking 
And my heart is flaming... 


Whenever it’s warm and raining 
RR 
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A New Year Wish 


I thought of you, with my bespectacled face 
Falling asleep in the middle of a night-shift 
I thought I would write a few verses in pace 


And mail it to you as my new year’s gift 


It beats my comprehension whenever I ask why 
It expends a dozen months to start a new year 
Perhaps they go by the many stars in the sky 


But the concept in my mind is not yet very clear 


Why does the year have to conclude in December 
Making January the first long month in the calendar 
Someone once told me, but I can’t quite remember 


A tall tale that I had to strain through a colander 


In December or April or with a November sun set 
It matters not now when the past years did end 
But remember the good times and people you met 


It’s time to bridge gaps and lost friendships amend 


So here is a wish that I just blew into the wind 


Remember its message with every breath you take 


Something 135 


Though weak in body don’t let your spirit be thinned 


As through the new year, life’s journey you make 


May your heart be filled with happiness and love 
And your mind be blessed with fresh thoughts and wit 
Make space in this world for another white dove 


And shine a light in darkness let us all do our bit 


Though near or far, you have touched my life 
In a special way to make me send you this letter 
So I pray that you will grow in courage through strife 
May the New Year turn all in your life to the better 


But again I ask “why?” for I still don’t see the reason 
Why December alone is known as the merry ‘season’ 
To ask simpler queries I may never ever be wise 


Why do I write verse when a sentence would suffice? 
LR 
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Autumn Dream 


A little tree shed an autumn leaf 
And as it floated through the air, 
A little cloud veiled the setting sun 
And masked its blinding glare. 


The leaf and cloud in my sleepy eye; 
Seemed more than a crimson flare. 
But a lovely second of a forlorn day; 


A magical moment, with no one to share. 


Turned dusk to dawn and day to night; 
And my heart endured a winter’s cold. 
In spring with laughter and childish dreams, 
Mirth returned and thoughts were bold. 


With peace of mind and a joyful heart 
I remain, to watch the years unfold. 
Will life be filled with surprises and joy 


And contentment worth treasures untold? 


Did the autumn leaf as it floated around, 


Remember the sunshine of youthful sway? 
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Will it rest in peace and enrich the ground, 
Or by the council truck; be swept away? 
LR 
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Seeds 


A magic carpet is woven with rays of sunlight, 
Moon beams and starlight... 
A dream conceived under a clear blue sky, 
With the sparkle of an eye... 
Bubbles of thought floating in the breeze, 
Over the mountains and above the trees... 
A drop of freedom trickles down the brow 


For the weaver, right now must plough... 
LR 
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Escape 


My dreams have been confined by four dimensions 
Three of space and one of time 
Suspended thoughts and simmering tensions 
They have all just escaped in a simple rhyme 
RR 
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Work 


Another clear night has ended, 
Stars swept away by a brighter sun. 
Another broken heart; mended, 
Sad thoughts and tears; undone. 
Another new day has rendered, 
Peaceful dreams, a thread of hope spun. 
Another brave heart has defended, 


But weaker souls may have been overrun. 
LR 
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Irony 


Tonight I shall not write any verses 
But complete these petty simulations 
To break out of this spell and curses 
Infested with intellectual tribulations 
The past week has seen me redeemed 
Thanks to some inspiring revelations 
But I must maintain my momentum 

Without seeking garrulous adulations 
In the next few weeks I must focus 
And on my thesis make a full application 
The sure flow of time could engulf me 

So I can't leave room for lamentation 
So when I am lured to inscribe verses 

I will somehow resist those temptations 
Until the irony of this verse haunts me 
Wrecking the very thought’s foundations 
LR 


(While working on my Thesis...) 
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Freedom? 


Where art thou freedom 
Thou hast crept under my bed 
When out of unbearable boredom 


Empty minutes I shed 


Oh freedom! Don't run away 
Iam trying to keep my pace 
I have to keep my longings at bay 
As dawns another day to face 
LR 
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Soldiering on... 


Tis the mind that makes the stride 
But the heart sees the goal 
Tis the brawn that secures the pride 


But the will redeems the soul 
LR 
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Paradise lost 


Glide me beyond the clouds so high 
To where the wind blows softly in my face 
Where the ocean meets the land and sky 


And waves line the shores with a silvery lace 


Take me back to those starry nights 
Where the mountain whispers to the moon 
Where the morning mist hides the city lights 


And a butterfly leaps from its sleepy cocoon 


Bring back those memories and vivid dreams 
Of the princess who ruled my forsaken heart 
Ican still barely feel those tropical sunbeams 
And the tingling sensation of cupid’s dart 
RR 
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Haiku 147 


I lay on wet grass 
Waiting for a shooting star 


To wish you mine 
RR 


A million stars 
Glide above the edge of space 


On the wings of time 
LR 


Fearing the unknown 
We clutch our hearts in caution 


Our desire contained 
LR 


Gazing at your face 
I try to measure the depth 


Of your deep dark eyes 
RR 
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I almost gave her 
All the dreams of my heart; and 


A life's worth in Time 
LR 


I am not so sure 
Whether to follow my mind 


Or enthrone the heart? 
LR 


I have surrendered 
My life and all that Iam 


To a divine Love 
LR 


A gift is by far 
Reflective of the giver 


Than the receiver 
LR 
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I live by moonlight 
The still moon can't soothe my heart 


But warmth of sunlight 
RR 


I wish you could see 
The magnificence that’s you 


Through my sleepy eyes 
RR 


I wrote you a song 
And sang it into the wind 


Like a secret wish 
R 


Let's fly together 
Over hills, through valley floors, 


In introspection 
LR 
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Now I fall asleep 
Knowing life could be even 


Better than my dreams 
RR 


Qualms sometimes blind us 
But light entrapped in our hearts 


Escape though the eyes 
LR 


She lulls me to sleep 
So I always hear her voice 


In my sweetest dreams 
RR 


Sometimes I write verse 
Expressing the silent songs 


Of another heart 
LR 
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The ocean waves spoke 
Old words with a new meaning 


And the stars listened 
LR 


We shall sing this song 
To the soft beat of our hearts 


And waltz on the beach 
R 


When thoughts are held back 
And our feelings encrypted 


The secrets spill out 
R 


When thoughts are silent 
I hear her heart far away 


Calling out my name 
RR 
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Will you write to me? 
I will write back like you do 


Anonymously 
RR 


Words in my poems 
They sometimes change over time 
Just like living things 
RR 


All53S} 


he many joys and woes of a poets' life 
Often with a tear in the heart dissolves 
And this trickles to other hearts in verse 


While the Earth around the sun revolves 
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Forever 


